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THE BUNGLER

BY JAMES M. BPFENSER.

(Continued Trom st week,)

The old man's oyes fell on g lbap of rieh
apeoltmitia sufted 1o one alde,  He pleked
o oone of thert, and the muscles along his
jaw  grww  suddenly  tant.  His  stralngsd
treath whiniling betwaes his teoth turtied
niIl abowt with b start,  Hoosww the 0t of
rlety metal 1o the other's hand, and Ahe
Vit ‘of fire Mpshinge across Bis oyes,

oS, Tom, he probed uneonseiousty,
If ¥y oan' fpe colld oaly stumbld  Golo
sotin dope Hke that!™

“Yes, IF we only eould

Thie glamour, the  goldeén mist thrown
aboul Jack and W operations drew BN
back 1o the spov Trom day to dey.  Dutl ihe
alll man came no more,  He ook to long
ramiles wp the eoresl  simiess eXcursions
whith ok Him everywboro, uowhbere. A
Unawing Tever wad at work In his Cface,
and when night came on he sat withdrawn
In the shadows beyond the camp-fire, o
hoavy glumness upon him. )

At thelr breakfast une morning the 1wo
raw Jack arive his pack-burros up the shie
of e guleh foward bis clalm.  With an
abrups  show of interest, the ald  mnh
a6t down his coffes and came 1o hin [eel
He Nood far o moment willh his oyes. on
the berros, then urnmed on BUL

SfiLY he' ehoskid boprsaly, Ublumed 1
this badn's gone fur enough!  He dun't ges

outen this guleh with (hat ore. Not on
yur life!  ft's not le'n!
“Not  his'ntt satd BIE What  ya

dirtvin' a1 1"

put e old man bad soatebed up his
nat and turned up the side of the” galch,
Nl rellowed, panting to keep at his heels,

Jack was lashing on the third sack of
are. “She's pinched out on ome, fellers,”
he began.  “Migbiy snug pockel, \Mough,
r's she's wonl.  Fyp—->"

Tue worls withered on his lps. He
drapped his pack ropes and reached for
A aeilL  Bill, siropgling for his wind,
came up Just thenoand Indd o band on the
ol man's shonlders, Mo dhook  himsel?
louse, Dut Bl grabbed him again, 00w
By the collar, Tedsting and sawing, gosp
Ing under (e tghiening hold, be tured
on Bl with scathdng Tury,

Thepgo! Yu  blumod rablhe
“Leggal or ' brain yu.'

The furious spuart of the old man's #n-
orgy was saon spent.  His hwealed orics
wavered, lupsed (nto 4 gurgling mumble.
His bresth falterod, sobbed tn and oul in
iy gasps, and  he erumplt o 1hie
pround, B astride of his ches

‘s not hiw'nt™ he Insisted, Wikh rat-
tling Intonation. “Not his'nt  I's not
His"nt

Then e lay back quite motionless, and
a heavy Tihn game bitwesn bim oand RIM
Bl W welght was still on his chest. and
he thought he could hear BUFs valee, hiot-
tow and desdensd, coming 1o him from far
off,

SONess o miat 'vo  gone dippy, Jaek
You hustle with yor peckin® atd pull yer
froight.  1'1} hang onto him Gl yer gone -

The old man sal up snd lookod at the

snurled

dUAL on hix shiry, Lhe vent In his tronsers,
He shook & bit of rock feom nis eav and
roachon ror his hiEL Then hus eyve rell on
Hill lonneing (0 ane sie

“Oone, has e, BOLY

Waell, yos'”

fle canght the ansioon leok o Bill's

evon, and sei him oy rest.  “Oh, yd heedn's
warpy, DIl 1 wint goin® 1o miake Do oo
btoaks. My dippy spell s over now.™

A fow mornings lster the two DRrted
Tils tine 1b was ihe ol man whoo mrned
dawn the mountsinside

a0 BT b sRiel, T dume
trall I'm gettin® too old fer A
el ek to yu, Bl

A ligtle wiy down the trald be hissitatod
4 mament, then eame back 10 the tens,

i1—1 fust wunted 1o tell yu, BWHLY he
saphuined ihrough the Tusll of his ©on-
fuston, “'thal you Wis righh wiin yu

withy 1
Hitne

eliivod 19 bunglod things from (W Stars,
L—I'th & bungler, Just o datdral blaogelen,
ke yu sukd 1 was, BilL"

Tihwm he wan gone,

Bill minge on w1 ihe gulch for s month,
prospeciing every fool of [is siony bad,
the hills and cliffs WbDove.  Te alioe gpon
0o lond, no poeket,  But one dey o Foynd
A blitgehod wiah of pine protrading from o
clymp of Lrush st below Jaek's aban
dined Hole. T was & Tocstion stake. Ve
penciled Hnes had radeds but b laborious-
Iy spelled ous thie words at thp hond of
the giake:  ““The By Boy Lode

And at the bottom of the stake, in n
serawl that was famiTiar, e made ol his
own name, bis and that of the old pus

When you start your furnace
this fall, be sure you
start with

Fischer-Kittle Coal

WHE'IE THE GRADUATES a0,

AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE OF UTAH.
Logan, Utah,
Septomber 16, 1910,

Editor, Goodnw's Wenkly,

Salt Lake Cluy; Utab.

Dear Wielder of the Vigorous Pen:

You are alsolutely rigla in what you
way In your st Beue of e Weekly,
The agricultural millenniom will be npest
at hand whon the agriculiurdl colleges and
rural sehools can send thelr gradouies d-
rectly back 1o the busd,  That slme will
comme, but only, of colrss, by degteos.
Juat now, in apite of all we can do, the
cause calls  for leaderabip.  The hoys
tradnedd 0 go baek 10 he farm, wre
whipped Info sepPvice o bé denlers of In-
spiration In high schodls, nmang bodies of
farmers, In the expadimental statlons, and
In thé Oovernmenis servies. It 1s bt
natural that we should have this leader-
whip, otherwiss, how shotild we reach the
musses Hf the people for whose gooll we
are carrying 0 sil of the nailons, in =l
the channole, on the Nizhways wnd The
Lywuys, thio good gospel of o more inislll-
mont, & Nappler and @ more proafituble Jife
for all who il in the midst of e noces-
wary work of the worla?

You are eight.  Tho vikton of e end Ia
of & fime when thess mon, traiped o the

11

aolleges will go back directly W me

farm. Even now, many ¢o g0 back, and

a1 am bappy 1o say, mre assoclated In

fome dimct mannor with the work of ad-
vaneing agriculiuen,
With best wiahes,

Sineerely yours,
JOHN A. WIDTSOE,
Promdont

UTAW'S BEST DRY QOODR STORE,

It has boen oMolafly snnounced that
"The Paris" I8 Uwe only store In e en-
lire state of Ul thet poports millinery
diregy, whith bas doubiless hed mudh o
o with We ever increasing popularity of,
and putropsge accorded this well known
detablishiment, 14 bas always heen eon-
ceded by partiealdr  and iserindinsiing
women in oand abolit Halt Lake that no-
wheee in thie ety odiside “ihe Parts’” are
such superior siyvles and such exceplional
values (o millinery and garmients n be
had.

The show windows and store interlor
pee lavislily decorated for the ocesslon,
which refiect much eredid on the arnsans,
Messis, Scofield and Hendnpwsy, who arg
the  decorntars,

Al in all the now “Paris” store pre-
sty woapectactn most worgpeous wnd well
warth golng w sor, Nitiogly suggesiive of
e 00w auinnn sesson—AQvertissment.

other,

telephone users.,

mutual courtesy.

00D telephone service depends largely upon mutual courtesy, The
telephone is more useful to those who talk as if face to face, for civility
removes difficulties and facilitates the promptest possible connections.

As in other intercourse, it often happens that two or more people
wish to talk with the same person at the same time,
fusion is inevitable, and confusion is greater when the people cannot see each

The operators must be pationt and polite under all circumstances,
but they will do better work if they meet patience and politeness on the part of

The Bell Telephone Service enters intimately into the social and
business life of each individual. The best results come through the practice of

The Mountain States Telephone and Telegraph Company

LONG
DiviANC
TELE PRONT

Without courtesy con-




